LADVENU [solemnly] I bring you glad tidings of great
joy. Rejoice,, 0 king ; for the taint is removed from your
blood, and the stain from your crown. Justice, long delayed^
is at last triumphant.

CHARLES, What are you talking about ? Who are you ?

LADVENU. ! am brother Martin,

CHARLES. And who} saving your reverence, may Brother
Martin be ?

LABVENIL I held this cross when The Maid perished in
the fire* Twenty-five years have passed since'the'n ; nearly
ten thousand days. And on every one of those days I have
prayed God to justify His daughter on earth as she is justified
in heaven,

CHARLES [reassured, sitting down on the foot of the bed]
Oh, I remember now. I have heard of you. You have a
bee in your bonnet about The Maid. Have you been at the
inquiry ?

LADVENU.,I have given my testimony*

CHARLES, Is it over ?

LADVENU. It is over.

CHARLES. Satisfactorily?

LABVENIL The ways of God are very strange*

CHARLES. HOW SO?

LADVENU, At the trial which sent a saint to the stake
as a heretic and a sorceress, the truth was told ; the law
was upheld; mercy was shewn beyond all custom; no
wrong was done but the final and dreadful wrong of the
lying sentence and the pitiless fire. At this inquiry from
which I have just come, there was shameless perjury, courtly
corruption, calumny of the dead who did their duty accord-
ing to their lights, cowardly evasion of the issue, testimony
made of idle tales that could not impose on a ploughboy.
Yet out of this insult to justice, this defamation of the
Church, this orgy of lying and foolishness, the truth is'set
in the noonday sun on the hilltop; the white robe of
innocence is cleansed from the smirch of the burning fag-